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Broadway'sShakespearianRevival
Brings to Mind
the Great Actors
of the Past Who
Played the Prince
By JOSEPH I. C. CLARKE.

r~J.VHW exquisite young XI umrci ui

H I John Barryraore has captured
*" the favor of the totvn to an

ahaoi.t passionate decree, and In the
main juBily. Outside the joy of his
embodiment I got, however, another
keen pleasure at the performance last

Saturday afternoon, born of seeing a

packed matlneo audience, mainly of
course of young, very "modern" women,

making what seemed to be a first and

delighted acquaintances with the masterpieceof William Shakespeare. Old
playgoers know that the mental attitudeof a cultured audience at a long
honored classic of the stage has visiblesign In the distinctly critical scnb'.iivelowering and raising ot' the
brows which accompanies all Other
l'aclul marks of pleasure or the reverse,while the round eyed, fixed
feiize, now charged with intensity, now

flashing to light laughter betrays any
audience on the first night of any absorbingplay. And thero wero your
first nlghters of "Hamlet," clear, heart
nlng.amusing. Old Poloniua says to

llumlet, who was "walking in the
. lobby:"

( "What read you, my lord?"
llamlet looking from his book says:
"Words, words, words."
A very wave of young crystalline

laughter sweeDS over the house. And
no it went. Never was the First Grave
DillOct's grim humor more tickling
And of course the slim beauty of my
lord Hamlet and his fire and his
l'cnclng found feverish response in fair
young bosoms to the end.

Since the Barrymore-Hopkins productionOf the play was made "here
many have fallen to writing of the
Hamlets of other days as well as our

own, but cn^ gains little light from a

mero list. "I liked it;" "it was far
from bad;" "he suited me." Such
phrases tell you nothing beyond one

man's generalizations. For my part,
looking over sixty years of Hamlets,
ten of the years in London and the
balance in our New World, I realize
tho difficulty of an appraisement of
the better Hamlets, because no matterhow tit you were to Judge when
you saw thern, unless you saw them
when they were really young Hamlets.
or seeming so, you are not furnished
with the true key to judgment.
Charles Kean's Portrayal

That of Solemn English Lord
Tho first Hamlet I saw was Charles

, Kean, n of the great Edmund Kean,
at Drury Lane Theater, London, in the
sixties. I knew the play well, and
took his interpretation as authoritativebecause of his paternity. Now I
recognize it as a sort of solemn Englishlord, very correct in bearing and
giving way to his emotions reluctantly,
a highly trained actor, however, speakingthe poetry of the part with skill
a nd occasional depth. I fecall one true
note on the entrance of the Ghost. His
cry, "Angels and ministers of grace,
defend us!" had a ring of fear forced
by the supernatural.something missingfrom most. If not all, the English
Hamlets. His scene with his mother
was tense and dramatic. What was

really tho matter w'lth It was that
It was not young Hamlet but «'

stiff, middle aged gentleman with a

ctuecr voice. Tho Hamlet of fc'amuel
P'lelps."the great PheJpg" who played
till of Hhakespeare's plays and was best
of ail in tho FalstafJ of "Henry IV.".
was of tho Chtu ies Kcan mold, more

human, less stiff, and when I saw him
well away from the sprint; of youth.
1 saw one Hamlet at that early day
who came nearer to tho Ideal I was

forming of the young Prince of Dennark,namely, Barry HullIvan. Here
were grace, the appearance at least of
youth, a nftblo, pliant carriage.In fine,
a delightful embodiment with a warm

spirituality. I saw him subsequently
in other Shakespearian rolep. but In
nothing clue did ho reach tho same

heights, though always good. His
dashing I'alcon bridge to the King
John of Phelps at Drury Lane was

fine. It would be hard to say nt this
lata date why Barry's Hamlet did not
become one of worldwide fame. Possiblybecause It was but a finer type
of a Hamlet on the stiffer type of
Kcan and Phelps and Gustavus
Brooke, which in turn followed the
still older mod' of Garrlck and
Kemble.
The first Intimation 1 had of a differingtype was the Hamlet of the

French actor Charles Fecbter, who
had been playing In English for some

or four brilliant years. He had
H brought from Pari* in his handsome
H person the very soul of Dailn romance

.Its eager charm, its sweeping grace,
its transfixing thrill. Its piquant

H liumor, its gentle pathos, its sure dlsHtinctlon. His Ttuy Bla* in Victor
Hugo's play had held the town for
almost n year ut the Princess's in
i860. The English characterisations
In such similar characters as Hon

| Cotar de Tintan were lumnltlns beside
It. So it was that after "Don Cesar"
and "The Corsican Brothers" ho was

announced for Hamlet ??uW it should
bs as!* thf.t F»chter was nearly 40
men < 18031. Red he not l>ewi the
original Armnnd Duval In the yminrer
Dumas'* "Da Dame Aux Camelias" In
1852? Still though his Hamlet was

tail first of all young, it was full of the
spirit and (Ire and form of youth.
A Fluent, Human, Prince

With Gentle, Courtly Dignity
^^B He had made distinctively a Hamlet

of hie own. The inky wig of the EnglishHamlet he discorded for the surely
more plausible fair hair of the North«rn ollmee.long and wavy. Tt was A

F LJ huont, human lYince we saw. with a

gcntls, courtly dignity. Well I retnemberthe new life and light In the
poignant soliloquy. "Oh, what a rogue

I and peasant slave am IP and the
like In the creator, oftencst quoted
©no, "To be or uot to bo?" Lot mo
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Edwin Booth
From the painting for tho Sha'.teaprare

Muiaum. Copyrtrht, "White.

translate liis rendering of two lines'
of the original Into a semblanco of
his emphWsis as enforced by his gos-
tares: "To die? well, to sleep.noth- j
ing more!" And again, with sudden'
widening of the eyes before a new

commanding thought, "To die? yea
to steep, to sleep! , perchance to'
dream'." It set a new terrific, slgnlfl-j
cant gleain upon tho lines that follow:
"Ay, there's the rub;
"For in that sleep of death xchat

dreams may come."
The scene at the grave, the closet

scene with his mother, the white hot
passion at the end. the brilliant fenc-
ing, all made a whole very stirring,
noblo and charming, and what I loved
In It then.something new. It ran to
crowded houses for more than a hunjdrcd nights.
Two things should be remembered

about It. One was Ills pronounced1
FYonch accent. It Is safe to say that
if his first appearance In London had
been in "Hamlet" it would not have«
run a week, but his three years of
vivid api»earunce in romantic dramas
had made It so much the usual that I
recall no critical, stress being laid
upon it. The other tiling was that In
the Ophelia of Kate Terry, elder sister
of Ellen Terry, whom wu know here
as so charming In the part, Feebler
had the most radiant, touching, boau1tiful dreamt of maidenhood to support
him that the stage had ever seen.
The English critics did not tako too

kindly to Fccliter's Hamlet. Roman
jtic, yes, but not tragedy.oh, dear no,

not tragedy!
Let me not turn aside to note In de.tall the half dozen minor and the half

score amateur Hamlets that I knew
In London, but let me recall one pretentiousamateur performance wherein
the First Grave Dinger, wanting to
rival the Prince, would, before answeringhis questions, sink Ills pick
into the resounding board on which"
he stood In the grave. He got a laugh
every time the audience saw and heard
him, and so went at it harder every
time. At last the pick split the board,
and like a flash the grave digger dls|appeared, while a great splash of
water came up irt the face of Hamlet,
who was bending over to know where
the wretch had gone. Then up strugigled the grave digger like a wet rat.
Tableau! The board he split had
rested on a lnrgc rain barrel In what
Hamlet calls the "cellarage."
Booth and Sir Heavy Irviag

As They Played the Part
X<4' should another scene with an

amateur Hamlet be kept altogether
from publlo gaze. When the curtain
went ttp on the last act of this "Ham|lot" a two seated throne was "dlsicovered" mounted on a platform wlth,-out any prop under the back of it.
This lack was only noted when the
curtain was up and the royal characterswere sitting down. The prompterwas heard to say: 'There's no

prop at the back of the throne: look
out." Much goings on, we know, mark
the ending of the act and tho play,
and when tho Queen took the cup to
drink to Hamlet the platform went
over, taking the Queen backward with
It, leaving, however, two shapely
limbs waving in the nlr and royal DenmarkIn the dust!

. ...
l crossed m« ausuiuo m iom mm

it was jn Booth's Theater in 1870 that
I saw the royal Hamlet of my deaire
played by Edwin Booth. Here was

the young Hamlet. The haunting face,
tho soulful eyes, the slim form, tho
unconscious grace, the Are, the dream,
the nuance of the courtly and the fate
driven. It would be hard to name a

point In tho play where one would
wish the presentation bettered. But If
one moment of It pierces the days
since with moro than grace and
beauty, it was the scene with Ophelia,
"Get thee to a nunnery." For sheer
grace and human delicacy and tendernessit was supreme.

It should be remembered that the
young Hamlet I saw ih 1870 had bean
molded to Its perfection by a long previousrun at the old Winter Garden,
F'or many yenrs after I do not recall
seeing any American Hamlet of great
merit,
Came at last Henry Irving from

London In 1883 with a colossal acclaimbehind him which floated him
triumphantly through "The Bells" and
some other pieces, and In time ho
reached hla "Hamlet." Here, indeed,
was a fine conception of the Prince,
instinct with the mystic that la of Its
essence, yet, compelllngly human In
Its contact with tho frorlrt about him.
jLondon long had Idolized him in the
part. Great painters had pictured him.
a distinguished sculptor had made a
statue of him. English writers of distinctionin every variety of marveling
appreciation had praised It and declaredit new. His mobile features
that lent themselves so to the expressionof the haunted soul with such
facility had clinched It In their minds.
As ono who loves and honors the

memory of the man I may be permittedto say that t-he total effect on
me and many others that first Amer!Y
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can night of the piece at Wallace's
Theater was of what I must call a ills-1
appointinont. What I have said of the j
tolerance of Fechter's French accent
In tho part In London, their being
used to it in nuiny other parts, had
doubtless operated there In Irving's
favor also. We had not known him
long enough to discount tho queer |
tones and jerks and mannerisms of
the man. His Matthias In "The Bells"
was a lurid, absorbing, colorful pat-
tern of living, sinning and suffering,
and his tones were simply part of the
strange character. In "Hamlet" ho
cume somehow naked before us. His
legs straight, thin and odd. his gait
with its peculiar halt, marred the pic-1
ture. As ill luck, too, would have'It,;
there was a momentary alarm of flre
that night in the play scene. An alcoholtorch among the footlights on the
little stago within a stage boiled over
and ignited a small curtain. Two or
three of the minor characters pulled
out the curtain and began stamping
on It. and in this the thin, odd legs of
Hamlet himself joined lustily*..making,I assure you, unexpected display
of dancing agility at once commendableand comic. Tho audience sat perfectlystill, round eyed, watchful. The
affair was before their eyes; they saw
fho edtro of the moment of DOSSible
horror worn down to nothing: and end
almost without smoke. Bram Stoker
avers that one young man ran up the
center aisle In panic and that lie
punched his head and sent him back
to his seat. I certainly did" not see

him. It was a good audience. But
the total Impression that Irving's
Hamlet made on mo was bisarrc. At
any rate he was over 45 then.

Some Italian Hamlets
And a Frenchman in Role

I recall the Hamlet of Ernesto Rossi,
the Italian, as ono of groat beauty,
though lacking proper support; likewisethe Hamlet of the greater Italian,
Temmaso Salvlnl. This performance,
vivid and powerful and stormy, did
not win high critical favor here.' His
mature face, great, muscular body, his
visible years, threw him out of the
favor usually accorded his work, such
as his tremendous Othello, his superb
Lear, his sublime Haul, his agonizing
Conrad of "I.a Morte Civile." I do
lecall, however, the tender beauty and
thrill of the scene with the Queen

An English Hamlet
V
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SIR OOHNSTON
FORBES ROBERTSON

Mother Is up to tlio very highest type
of personification.
A foreign llamict worthy of kindly

note was Forbes Robertson's, seen here
quite often. It was finely tempered,
discreet and faintly touched with fire.
It favored what might be called the
school of Edwin Booth and was possiblythe best that England had When
he first came hero.
There was another foreign fTawtet

I recall. One© at a lunch at Delmonico's,given by Sir Henry Irving, we
noticed n dark, .quiet man beside him,
whom later he referred to «s "my dear
friend and confrere, Mounet-Sully."
The great French actor, of the TheatreFrancals stood up and bowed low
as the applause rolled forth. Irving
went on to say: "You will soon see
him in "Hamlet." and I promlso you.
ha!.a truly surprising performance."
I could not help thinking I saw a

twinkle in Irvlng's eye as he said sur.
.1-1. Itr,n 14 lis ru^i
yiioilift Yf in, ll war. ii'- n iiwdc vcui;pus, the Kin*, was a lofty masterpiece
of fire and lofty, fate-hunted passion
pave us a crazy creature <jf the moat
violent fit* and starts from tho momentthat the Ghost reveals the story
of the murder. Ho did "put the antic
dlepoaition on" with "surprising" gyration*It was the fault of hla conception,for surely never was there
actor of more balance, symmetry and
dignity, but mark this: no other nctor
that 1 have seen In the part at ul\
camo near conveying the sonso of
lielng In presence of the awful, the
supernatural as Mounet-fiully when
his father's spirit appears on the battlementsin "habit as he lived." And
this seems In my mind to go to tho
very esaence of the ploy. ITodjjctlon
after production of the play T have
seen, and all of them of any prctenjslon did their utmost to make the
UJiost seem as dim and Indistinct as

possible, which was a proper thing;
but the emotion of tho ovorpoweringly
spiritual In the presence must come

surely from the protAgonist. Habit Is
a strange master. Three centuries
more or less of stage acquaintance
with even so elnborate and baleful a
Ghost have begotten an attitude of the
almost usual on tho part of all tho
actors Involved. It Is almost as though
Marcellus had said to Bernardo on the
night before the play began: "Just
look at that dim thing over there.
Whose ghost is It now, I wonder?"
And this In spite of careful building of
psychic fesr and thrilled astonishment
upon the commonplaces of the night
wateli standing on the moonlit battlementsat lilsinore. Keligion, superstition.filial love are all Invoked by
Shakespeare to mahc the dreadful visit
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of the dead to the living: seem possible
and actual. And this should bo re-
membered by all Hamlets, and 1/ora-j
tios. In the Borrymore production the
endeavor to help the illusion by re-,
during the Ghost to a rather harsh,
sharp voice off stage and u glint of
light on the backdrop make only for
an untimely curiosity. "Oh, is that tbe
Ghost f"

I did not start out to criticize so
line a piece of work as John Barrymore's.Tho regular critics have done
that in excellent spirit. I simply
salute him and' wish him a «un until
he Is tired of it, and may his endurancelast long.
A Reading of the Play

By Edwin Forrest in '69 or '70
Of American Hamlets noted lately

ny Herbert a. Benton, I did not see
those of E. L,. Davenport (though I
did see his great Sir Giles Overreach)
or Edwin L. Adams. I heard, I may
say, but did rot vee the Hamlet of Ed|win Forrest at a Steinyay Hall read-
ing of the play in I860 or 1870, after:
his retirement from tho stage. Rich
'n organ tones and an unexpectedly
delicate discrimination of the characjters it proved. The part of Hamlet
stood out fobustly rather than finely,
oat in ma volume of basso sound the,
whimsically mingled daintiness and
indelicacy of his mad Ophelia had an
unavoidably comic appeal. Of the Ham-
lets of our recent days, Crcston Clarke,,
tohn E.^Kellerd and the promising
aspirant of last season, Walter Hamp;den, I have not much to say. Edward
H. Sothern went to more pains play-
ing and staging the play than any
Hamlet of latter time and achieved1
measurably, but I never' thought ft
repaid him for his long and loving devotion,excellent as his Prince is In
many points.
Let me in closing these recollections

briefly recall a day of apotheosis and
then a glimpse of the final exit of the
greatest Hamlet of my time.

It was surely In 1888 and in his
sixty-eighth year that the day of 111
fortune came to Lester Wallaek, one
of the oldest, long prospering aetor|managers In America- Favorite of
fortune as he so long had seemed, the
news that he was in difficulties shocked
the community. Two brother managers,A. M. Palmer and Augustln Daly,
suggested a great benefit for Lester's
relief. The whole acting profession
seomed to volunteer for it. Finally
they took the program in hand, and
with one accord decided on "Hamlet"
with Booth in the title part, as the
entire bill. It was held at the MetropolitanOpera House In May. A treujendousaudience greeted It, but it
was the scene on the stage that struck
the high note, prominent actors and
actresses In scores glad to play minor
parts, glad to carry a spear or dress
i scene to show passlonute allegiance
to Booth, their royal Dane. The lead-
ing characters were all of the best In
the land. Lawrence Barrett was. the
Ghost, Frank Mayo the King, John
Gilbert the Polonlus, John A. Lane
Horatio, Eben Plympton the Laertes,
Joe Jefferson, who had played Jtlp Van
Winkle for twenty-flve years, was the
First Grave Digger, and Billy Florenceof a score of triumphs the SecondGrave Digger, and Ophelia was
the sweet and dainty Helena Modjeska.
Despite the wonderful cast the performancewas a pageant to the glorificationof Edwin Booth rather than
a play. It was our monarch of the
tnlinic world in his own unquestioned
right, and so acclaimed by 150 of the
garden flowers of the theatrical par-
terre. It was the touching crown of
his life's endeaObr.apotheosis.
Wallack lasted but a few months

thereafter, Edwin Booth but Ave years,
The end came quietly June 7, 1893, In
his own site at the Players Club in5
Gramercy I'ark, in his sixtieth year
.the building and Institution he had f
royally rebuilt.Stanford White, the
architect.and bestowed It on the the!atrlcal profession and the kindred
arts, his monument to this day look!ing out on his beautiful statue as
Hamlet by the sculptor, Qulnn, In the
square. I remember the night the
club was opened, attended by all thej
male artistic brilliance of the town, a,
great festival of mirth and good fellowship,of sparkling talk and healths
that went round, and the ^udacloua
centennial toast of Thomas Bailey
Aldrtch, the poet, as Booth at midnightstood modestly in a corner of
tho large room acknowledging the Joyoustributes of his oldest friends and
newest admirers.

It was In the small sacred edifice
on Twenty-ninth street.sacred to the
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CTiristllke charity that gave a parting
blessing and a passing ball to a good
actor dead. whan lha pastor of a mora
pratantlous church on tba avenua
closed fcls doors to it, and with a davoiitena«*r suggested that tha applicant*"might try tha little rhureh
iround tha correr." To this church's
pastor than went .log .TelTerson. and
meeting cordial welcome from Dr.
Houghton returned to his friends,
saying, "Ood bless the Little Church

/
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Greater Than Lu- j
dendorff, Said
Joffre . "Ablest
Officer I Know/'
Pershing's Opinionof the General!

r
By DONALD A. CRAIG.

Special Dispatch to Tm New Tom Hnmxux
New York Herald Barren. )
Waehlncton. O. C., Dec. u. I

MAJOR-GEN. JAMES Q. IIARBORD,deputy chief of staff
of the United States Armv.

whom Gen. Pershing designated In hia
efficiency report as "the ablest officer
1. know." will retire voluntarily from
active military duty at the end of this
month to tako a prominent place In
the business world. Gen. Harbord
commanded tho Marine Brigade In the,
never to bo forgotten battle of Belleau
Wood and at Bouresches during the
famous stand of the Second Division
near Chateau Thierry, wMch stopped
the German drive on Paris In June,
1918. Later he commanded the SecondDivision In the great Solssons offensive.when tho German advance
was turned Into a disastrous retreat.
Then Gen- Pershing made him commanderof that marvelous organization,the Service of Supply of the
American Expeditionary Forcp.
During those critical months in 1918,

when everything depended upon keepingthe enormous American army suppliedwith food, clothing, ammunition,
equipment, guns and everything that
a modern fighting machine requires,
JofTre, after watching tho work of
Gen. Harbord, said:
"Ho is a greater man than Ludendorf;for Ludendorf has known quantitiesto work with, and Harbord has

unknown quantities."
It is no exaggeration to say that,

next to Pershing, no man could be
more missed from tho army than Harbord.That is tho universal opinion
Of hJB brother officers, of tho men he
has commanded, of Secretary Weeks,
President Harding.of every one who
knows him or Is familiar with his
record sinco ho enlisted as a private;January 10,18S9, at Fort Leavenworth, jKan.

Idolized by AU Under Him;
Made History at Belleau Wood
A strict disciplinarian, yet idolized

by his men from the toughest doughboyin the ranks to the highest officer
under his command; raised from the
ranks, yet honored by West Point
graduates, and himself a gre-at be-
licvcr In tho United States Military
Academy; always maintaining his dig-
nlty as un officer, yet upon occasion
mingling with his men as one of them.
Gen. Harbord typifies the beat both In
American military and civil life. It Is
hard to write about him witliout using
superlatives, but this eulogy Is not so
much that of tho writer as of tho men
who know him most Intimately and
have served under him, nnd of his
official superiors. Reeretary Weeks In
approving with deep rcgr-st his applicationfor retirement sa'd that for
once he had understated his opinion
of a man.although he had commended
him In the very highest official terms.
Many stories are told of how Gen.

Harbord taught the French tho man-
ner of fighting of the Americans.
Some are true and some might have
been, even though they are not
strictly In accordance with actual happenings.Tl#re la one typical lncldont,
which I can vouch for, that occurred
In those memorable days of June. 1918,
In France, when It was touch and go
whether the Germans would take
Paris and crush the allied armies.
Even Gen. Harbord, tho most modest
of men. admits It when pressed.
A high French officer, who was next

In command above Oen. Harbord In
the field, told him to place his men In
a certain specified position and to
"hold the line at all hazards." HarbordIssued the necessary orders to his
subordinate officers, and the Instructionswere transmitted to the men In
the ranks. He told them the French
were worn out by Incessant fighting
against superior numbers, and It was
now up to the Americans to die In
their tracks. If necessary, but not to
let the Germans pass their lines.
A little while lAter the French officersuggested to Gen. Harbord that he

had better construct a lino of trenches
In his rear, so that he could have them
"to fall back Into, If a retrograde
movement became necessary."
Gen. Harbord manifested his surprise.Then he explained to the

PV/innh thg nntnrrt t\f fhft ftrdfTS

he had issued to hta men.
"You see." he added, "when Americantroops are told to hold a position

at all hazarda they believe their officersmoan what they say. and they do
what they ore told. If I should begin
to dig trenches in my roar my men
would knew t was lying."
"Did you dig them?" I aAked Oen.

Harbord.
"No," ho said with a smile, "and we

did not go back either. We went for-
ward. The marine* never made a

backward movement under my command."
Gen. Ilarbord. in hie letter to SecretaryWeeks asking permission to retirefrom active service, said wheneveroccasion had offered In his nearly

thirty-four yesrs of service, he had
beon an advocate of opportunity for

Around the Corner." And there It
was on that bright day In June, in
long euccesslon of the actors and
actresses it had blessed In twenty
years on their Inst Journey, that the
coffin of Edwin Booth stood in the
aisle. Its black pall bearing whit* lilies,
the gentlo white surpllced pastor readingthe touching burial service, and
every seat within the church filled
with the children of the stage, mere
men and women now. sorrow in their
eyes and at their eyes. Among them
were those oho had acclaimed with
smiles and cries, as I have told, the
lordship of our Hamlet, now about to
pass from human sight forever. The
daylight came subdued and washed
In the rich stained colors of the
Gothic windows and seemed to float In
gentle waves of hope across the sad,
upturned facee. As the pastor moved
tilth bowed head awajr there rose
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the younger men in the army, and1
added:
"At this time of elimination hy Con-

gresslonal action of hundreds of of-
fleers from the career to which they
have dedicated themselves, I feel" that
my retirement, thus saving some man
to the army who would otherwise be
lost to it and affording promotion to
younger officers for whom I step aside,
Is but consistent."
That was like Jim Harhord, his'

brother officers Bay. When he was

appointed Deputy Chief of Staff and
left the Second Division at. Camp
Travis, San Antonio, Tex., the entire
division of 15,000 officers and men
turned out to bid him good-by. They
lined the road on both sides from his
quarters to the outside gate of the
post. The General never turned to
the right er left UH hfl rode silently

through the Immovable lines of- men
at attention, but when he reached the
railroad station to board his train
for Washington tears filled his eyes,
and he could not suppress his emotion.
The night before the enlisted men of
the division had. a dance, and Gen.
Harbord had attended and personally
said good-by to them all.an unusual!
thing to do, .as any one knows who Is
famlllaj^wlth army customs.
Just one more of many Incidents

that could be cited to show tho sort
of sentiment Gen. Harbord inspires In
the men ho commands. Ho was put
In command of tho Marine Brigade
in France Just prior to the greatest
engagement In Its history. To have
an army officer placed over them at
such a time might woll have caused
resentment utpong the officers and enlistedmen of the corps. But they
fought like demons, as everyone
knows, with thp result that Belleau
Wood Is now named for them by order
of the French Government.
The sequel to this Incident came a

few days ago when the correspondent
Was talking with Gen. Harbord as ho
was sitting for a portrait in oils to be
hung In the Army and Navy Club of
Washington.
"How did the Marine Corps feel

then and how does it feel now about
having one of its own officers replaced
by an army officer on that occasion?"
I asked.

Gen.,, Hart>ord hesitated, and then
said tne portrait, for which he was
then sitting, was to be a gift to the
club by tho officers of the marine brigade.
A high officer of our army was recentlyasked what sort of an officer

Harbord was. He replied: "He Is one
of the ablest men we have. He Is not
only a thoroughly capable officer, but
he Is a man of splendid appearance
and magnetic personality, and with It
all he Is a brilliant writer and speaker."Tears before the world war Gen.
fterrshlng pointed out Major Harbord
on a transport going to Manila. "Do
you see that mai^ In a deck chair pour-1
ing over a blue boolt?"#he said. "Well,
that Is one of the best all around sol-'
dlers alive."
A Close Student of History

With a Remarkable Memory
Gen. Harbord Is a student and an

omnivorous reader. He Is especially
fond of history. I*st month when
arranffAmpntfl tvrvr* hoincr marln for tho
I*ollsh Minister to decorate On. Pershingsome of the young««r officers on
tho General Staff prepared a "news release"on tlio subject. It announced
that the decoration which was to he
conferred upon On. Pershing, namely,
the Order of Vlrtutl Mljitarl, was the
oldest Polish military decoration, havingbeen founded "by the authority of
the King of Poland about 1792." This
bit of historical lore had been furnishedby the Polish Legation.
Much to the surprise of the young

officers who had prepared the announcementIt won returned with the
following notation: "There was no

from the organ In marvelously sweet
heart melting tones the Flineral March
of Chopin, and never it seemed so *hot
with holy light from a world beyond
tho grave. Raised on the shoulders
of black coated hearers the coffin of
our royal Dane moved ever so slowly
down the aisle toward the now opened
door beyond, through which there
streamed a shaft of the white, brilliant
light of God's out of doors. And as

the coffin advanced we saw one tall
figure slowly, slowly follow, white
haired and bent as with consum'n*gi"'«f.J»>e Jefferson, the solitary
mourner. Our hearta went with him.
and as ha too passed from sight the
thought smote all that, here the lord
of comedy and the prince of tragedy
of our day were leaving us together.
In the mystic brotherhood of u lofty
romance of kindred souls And so *

loving long XarauaU.
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King of Poland in 1793 or for many <

years before..J. Q. H." Is
That was a sample of his learning 1

and his exceptional memory, for which
ho is famous. He seldom forgets a

namy or a date. Other officers are

particularly impressed with the way
he readily recalls the names and faces
of all officers with whom ho has,
served. | <

Gen. Harbord is to be tho president
of the Iladlo Corporation of America.
He believes tills new place will afford
him an opportunity for Important
constructive work looking toward the j.
domination of air communication by
America, and through bettor under-
standing between the peoples of the
earth will .make for more permanent
peace. Needless to say. Gen. Harbord's
services will still be at the command
of tho United States Government if
they should ever V>e needed in an emer-

gency, for patriotism is the controlling
motive of his life.
Meantime he will devote his efforts

to his new work and to iaylng by a

competence, which is something no of-
floor of the army can do on his pay.
Secretary Weeks has declared his beliefthat Gen. Harbord will prove t»
be as great a leader In Industry and
commerce as he has been. In military
activities.
When young Harbord at the age of

23, only a few years out of the public
schools of his native town of Bloomington,111., and Lyon county, Kansas,
a graduate of the Kansas State AgriculturalCollege, a#id with a brief ex-

penence uh a bcjiuoi ie«ii u«r uiuuiu

him. Bought to enter the army in 18S9,
he was unablo to get an appointment
to West Point. He hail no political
"pull," which counted for much more
in those days before competitive examinationsIn each Congressional district-Nothing daunted, young Harbordenlisted as a private and was sen:

to Spokane, Wash. He kept up his
studies and went up rapidly through
the grades of private, corporal,
sergeant and quartermaster sergeant
of Company A, Fourth Infantry. He
was promoted to second lieutenant
July 31, 1891, and assigned to the
Fifth Cavalry. In 1895 he graduated
with distinction from the Infantry and
Cavalry School. He served with honor
and distinction In the war with Spain
and In the Philippines.
Gen. Harbord believes thoroughly

in the American army. He always
speaks of the opportunity for service
to his country which It offers to the
young man.
"But If a. young man feels that he

can succeed In commercial life," he
said to me. "It lnvolvos a certain
amount of sacrifice for him to enter
the army. His remuneration is fixed,
and It la not commensurate with his
effort or nblllty. We have a lockstep
system of promotion up to the grade
of Colonol, where the selective system
begins. But the young mnn must
weigh tho disadvantages with the advantages.The army pay Is enough to

{live on. and there Is the retired list,
which Is supposed to make up for the
loss of & chance to acquire a competence.
"Then, too, the army affords an unequaledopportunity for service to the

man of high Meals. He is associated
with c(pan men, who are actuated by
tho same ideals as himself. It Is this
sldo of the army life which so many
men like and which causes most of
those who go Into It to remain there
for the rest of their lives, even w^th
the futl realisation of what they may
have lost by not entering commercial
life."
Although not a. West Pointer hlm1self. Gen. Harbord has never in his

Ton it career in tne army rricoumT-u
what anm* persons speak of In o de-
rogatory way a» "tho West l'oint
spirit." No W«t Point graduate has
ever failed to help him a hen ha hac
had the chance, and ITarbord neve:

Tanned on any of them. Ho believes
tho United States Military Academy
la tho moot democratic institution In
our country. The cadets are selected
from every walk of life, he points out.
and political pull no longer haa the
Influence it had in the days when he
tried to get an appointment.
By way of illustration of tho differ-

ent financial opportunities of an officerIn the army and a man in commerciallife, Oen. Harbord told of u

dinner he attended in f'htrago as the '

guest of a prominent middle Western
banker soon after the war.

"It was really a directors' meeting."
he said, "and the /fuestion of Increas!Ing the salaries of three of the vicepresidentscame up. Thry had nskeO
for $2,000 a year Increase, snd the
chairman said he thought, they ought
to have $8,000 more. They compromisedon $.',60m. Not otic of those men
was recsjvlng less then $12,000 h >eni
la salary, which was U.000 more thau

t
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Sen. Pershing, the leader of our
armies In the great war, receives. A
MaJor-Ge< *ral after twenty-six years
jt service gets 58,000 a year, plus
certain allowances and quarters. The
position of an officer of the army
brings him constantly into contact
with men in social life whoso resourcesfar outstrip him and ho is
consequently placed at a disadvantage.

"I do not wish to overlook the go<x]
side of army life," continued the General."It gives a man an opportunity
to visit many parts of the world. When
In our foreign possessions or In other
countries the army officer 1h a man of
real Importance. The honor and reputationof ills country are intrusted to
his keeping. Frequently the small pay
of the officer is augmented by exchangerates and lower Living costs in
foreign countries."
The way Gen. Harbord looks upon

his Job of soldiering and the way h«
will tackle his new Job of president of
a great commercial corporation ho
made clear in a recent address which
Is attracting nationwide attention.

"I occupy an executlvo position ht
one of the largest corporations doing
business on this continent," he said.
"I refer to the firm of Uncle Sam limited.I am assistant to General ManagerPershing, who, like myself, works
under the chalrAan of our local board,
John W. Weeks. The operations of
our firm are controlled through the
great noiaing company, wnose Doard
of directors meets under the dome of
the Capitol, In which all of you are
stockholders and no small number of
you are preferred creditors."
He then went on to say that he did

not believe the board of directors was
In close touch with the stockholders'
of Uncle £am T.lmlted and that It was
falling: to carry out the stockholders' _

wishes.
"It Is a fact that heavy assessments

on the shareholders have been necessaryto carry out even a diminished
program for the firm." he continued.
"The management, however, cannot
bring Itself to believe that you stockholderswish to perpetuate the vicious
circle of falso economy, bringing unpreparednesewith Its train of untold
cost In blood and gold, compelling
further parsimony to bring about a
repetition of the same ghastly history
In time yet to come.
"Our plans for your development

during the summer Just gone were
delayed and hindered by dllatorlnosa
In passing the necessary appropriationsand a large number of our
trained employees have been discharged.
"A Rising Market on the Army

For Heavy Dividend in Need"
"TVe anticipate some trying days

ahead of the firm. Various wildcat
schemes of socialism and bolshevlstn
are seeking to encroach upon our territoryand to Impair »he standing of
our organization through the country*.
An effort is being made to disparage
our output and deny our claims tor
further extension of credit by a much
advertised substitute called 'disarmament,'presented as a panacea for
every national ailment from callouses
to consumption. This Is in the Interestof Arms who aro rivals of ours
across distant teas and especially In
Oriental trade. It Is being handled on
the market by the sum« class of Irresponsiblespeculators who for years
have dabbled In similar fakes and
cheap Imitations.

"It will be presented to you In very
attractive form by some of the
smoothest agents In the business,
among them those who In the enthusiasmof newly conferred suffrage, and
anxious to do good, will endeavor to
flood the market with this fake substitutefor our old line Insurance, urging
It with all the fascinating incon-
slsteney of charms and hysterica
which so often characterlxo lovely
woman.without whose approval no
war has ever been wag«*d."

After thin gr iphle picture of the effortsof the ultra pacifist propagandistsand the communists of other
lands tfi hamstring: the American
Army. Gen. Harbond said:

Xlive us r rising market on the
army and we promise you heavy dividendsIn the next emergency."
When Theodore Roosevelt sought in

vain the official approval of Woodrow
Wilson for his proposed volunteer divisionin the world war he had selectedGen. Herbord, then a major, to
"nmmand a brigade.

V young ofticer who served with
(kit. Harbord In France and has been
with him this country since the
war aumm< "r> his estimate of him
iti these words:

"IT® can make /ou do more v or;
thin «n> other officer In thti array*

ar.dUlta It."
i
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